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7 "^ 7 * rage die ef 

‘North* Reproach and defolution hangcth ouer hirR. 
•Rofie. He.hath not Money for theftlrifh Warres, 
Hishurthenous taxations notwithftanding, 

But by the robbing of thebanifhtDuke, 

North. His noble kinfman moft degenerate King t 
But Lords, we heare this fearefull tempeft fing, 

Yet feeke no Shelter to auOyde the florme. 

We fee the Winde fit fore vpon our Sayles, . 

And yet we ftrike not, butfeeurely perifh. 

‘Roffe. We fee the very Wracke that wemuft fuffer. 

And vnattoyded is the danger no w,. 

For fufferingfo the caufes of our wracke. # 

North. Not foyctien through the hollow eyes of death# 

I efpie life peering $ but I dare not fay , . 

How necre the ticlings of our comfort is. 

Wtl. Nay let vs fixate thy thoughts, as thou doft oursv 
Rcf?e. Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

We three arebut thy felfc 5 and.fpeaking fo. 

Thy words arc but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

JSlsrth. Then thus ; 1 haue from L>t *P ort Ulan . 

(A Bay in Urutarm) rec chide intelligence. 

That Harry Duke ofHcrforde, RaynoldL.Cobhami- 
That late broke from theDuke of Exeter 
H i s brother Archbifhop late of Canterbury } 

Sir Thomas Ei‘pingham,Sir lohn Ramflon, 

Sir lohn Norbery,"fir Robert Waterton,& Francis CoinCJc 
All thefe, well furnifhedby theDuke ofBrittaine, 

With eight tall Ships, three thoufand men of Warre, 

Are making hither with all due expedience. 

And fhortly meane to touch our Northern fhore: 

Perhaps they hadere this,but thatthey Ray 
The firft departing of the Kingfor Ireland : 

Jfthen we fhall fhake offour Countries flauifh yoke, 
fmpe out our drowping Countries broken-wing, 
Redeemefrom broken pawne the blemifht Crowns 
Wipe off the duff that hides our Scepters guilt. 

And make high Maieflieldoke like it felfe, 

Away with me in port toRaucn%urgh;i 
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•Ring Richard the Stewdo 

Rut if you faint, as fearing to do fo. 

Stay .and be fccret,and my felfe will go. 

RoRt. To hor fc,to horfe,vrge doubts to them that rcare. 
Wtllo. Hold out my horfe,and I will firft be there. 1 

Extxnh' 

Enter the Queene, B ufh ie y ani 'Bagot\ 

'Bulb. Madam.your Maieft ie is too much faddc , 

You promiff when you parted with the King, 

To lay afide halfe-harmingheauinefTe, 

And entertaine a chearcfull difpofition. 

Queen*. To pleafe thcKingl did, to pleafe myfclfe 

Itannot doo it; yet I know no esufe 

Why I Ihould welcome fjuch a guefl as Griefc, 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fweete a gueft, 

As my fweete Richards yet againe me thinker- 
Some vnhorne Sorrow ripein Fortunes wombe. 

Is eomming towards me and my inward foule. 

With nothing trembles, at fome tiling it ^ricuer, 

More then with parting from my Lord- the King; 

'Bufh. Each fubff anceofa griefc hath twenty Ihadowf*#'- 
Which fhewes likegricfeit felfe, but is notfo : 

For Sonowes eyes glazed with blinding teares, - 
Deuidcsone thing entireto many obiefts. 

Like perfpeffiues, which rightly gazde vpon, 

Shew nothing but confufion,eyde awry, 

Diffinguifh forme : fo your fweete Maieftie, 

Looking awry vpon your Lords departure, 

Finde fhapes ofgriefe more thenhimfelfe towaile, 

Which lookt on as it is,is naught but fhadowes 
Of what it is not, then thrice (gracious Queene) 

Morcthen your Lordes departure weepemot, more is not- 
Qr ifitbc,tis with falfe Sorrowed eyes, (feei^ 

Which for things true,wcepes things imaginarie-. 

Queene. It may be fo, but yet my inward foule \ 

Perfvvades me i t is otherwife : hPW ere if be# 

1 cannot but be fad ’, foheauie fad. 

As thoughon thinking on -no thougbtl thinkep 
Makes me withlieauiea'othingfaint and Ihtinke, . - 
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